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As soon as the Guru comes near, 
she blows open all expectations. 
As soon as the Guru come near, 
we are filled with intense longing. 
As soon as the Guru comes near, 
our vulnerability shines inside us 
just like V. 

For anyone standing near, 
as the Guru comes near, 
they are shone through 
and found out 
but with no trace of wrongdoing. 

When the Guru comes near 
there is no difference 
between white and white. 
As soon as the Guru comes near, 
we are near to us, 
and we hear 
us, 
our hearts, 

we hold them out in our hands, to us, to them, to all; 
we sound the sound of sound, 
the heart’s singularity, the V.

When the Guru draws near
that which blows us away
way beyond conventional violence, disclosure, love,
blows us away, blows us through.
When the Guru comes near,
do not shy away from being unable,
as soon as the Guru comes near.
When the Guru comes near
the most violent running away happens
without us doing a thing
as soon as the Guru comes near.
When the Guru comes near,
to be close to the heart of the Guru
is to smile with the sweetness of a trillion stars,
it is the ‘doesn’t shy away from’
as utter vulnerability, light, brilliant diamond.
When the Guru that you may never know comes near
both of us are the sad and tender heart
of this self-same Guru.
This Guru, the V of all essences, the Lama at the end of time, 
a star flowering,
the stars snowing down.

When this placeless Guru of a unique impermanence comes near,
V of yearning, of infinite non-lasting,
you will know her
as well as she knows me.

We are yearning rather than longing
for this Guru who comes near
to blast open all conventional waiting,
math, painting, poem, decision, lifestyle,
content, departure, trial, pleasure and bliss—
this is the flower of lifetimes, the flowering sky,
the V of all mercies, the trial, the jewel.

As soon as you, Valentine of all hearts, come near,
yearning that is direct in vulnerability,
longing that also takes us there, 
as soon as she, the Valentine of Valentines, comes near.


		
São Thomé das Letras, Brazil.
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